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'WATCH YOUR STEP, UNCLE.'An Independent Newspaper.
. Hy FRANK P. MAC LKXXAN.

On the Spur
of the Moment

BY ROY K. .

power. The impulse to quarreling and
the pleasure of getting

one's own way in spite of opposition,
is native to most men. It is this im-
pulse, rather than any motive ot cal-
culated which nroduces
war. and makes the difficulty of
bringing about a world-stat- And
this impulse is not confined to one
nation; it exists, in varying degrees,
In all the vigorous nations of the
world.

AN APRIL MORNING.
Once more in misted April.
The world is growing green.
Along the winding river
The plumy willows lean.
Beyond the sweeping meadows
The looming mountains rise,
Like battlements of dreamland
Against the brooding skies.

In every wooded valley
The buds are breaking through.

As though tbe heart of all things
No languor ever knew.

The goldenwings and bluebirds
Call to their heavenly choirs.
The pines are blued and drifted
With smoke of brushwood fires.

And in my sister's garden
Where little breezes run,
The golden daffodillies
Are blowing In the sun.
Bliss Carman, in the April Atlantic.

sons are heard to say: "I can't save:
I don't know how, and I can save so
little that it never will amount to
anything!" All wrong. You can save,
if you begin with only a single cent,
a five cent piece, a dime, or a dollar.
The principal point to remember is
that your money will earn something
for you if you will only set it aside for
that purpose and it will work day and
night while you are sleeping, working
or resting- $100 in the savings bank
at the end of the year will be worth
$ 1 04, as it will earn 4 per cent in-

terest. The same amount Invested in
a good bond will earn you $5 or $6
by the close of the year. Better than
all, you will have established the hab-
it of thrift and saving. When once
you have accumulated a $100 bond or
two, the rest will come much easier
and you will be surprised and de-
lighted to realize that you are not
left without means of support. I am
urging this lesson of thrift, at this
particular time, because while we are
now in an era of prosperity, we must
remember that it will not last forever.
We have periods of profit and of loss,
of panic and prosperity. The wise
man and woman take advantage of a
prosperous period to set aside some-
thing for the days of trial and anxiety
that come with business depression.

steam. There will be enough Juice
in pan to make gravy. This will serve
eight people.

Left-Ov- er Cake Dessert i serves four
crumbled, one cup sweet milk, yolk
one egg beaten, one teaspoon flour,
one-ha- lf cup cocoanut, one-ha- lf cup
sugar. Beat egg. flour, sugar and co-

coanut into milk with cake crumbs.
Beat white of one egg and stir all into
a small baking dish. Bake in hot
iven fifteen minutes.

Keep a supply of asbestos paper in
your kitchen. If oven is too hot and
cako iikely to burn at top put a sheet
of the paper on the over tin. If
there is danger of burning at the bot- -
torn, place sheet under tin.

Saving Can Rubber When open-- !
Ing canned fruit, put can rubbers In
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EDITORIALS. yC
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Xor is there any sufficient reason
wiry Judge Nortonl, the Bull Moose
champ nf Missouri, should do much
worrying over the necessity of Colonel
Koosevelt running for the presidency
agaii on a third party ticket if Elihu
Hoot is given the presidential nomina-
tion by the Republican national con-

vention. This is an "if that has small
chance of materializing.

Congress Is going blithely ahead
with its preparedness appropriations,
as is indicated by the house naval bill
which calls for almost $218,000,000.
But the difficulties of the national
legislature in devising the ways and
means to raise the revenue needed to
meet these expenditures are yet to
come.

How perfectly lovely. King George
.nd Czar Nicholas took occasion to ex-

change Easter greetings. And there
was a time when Cousin Bill of Ger- -
ma n w a rpmomliornH when cit rVi

felicitations were passed around. But
those good old days- - well, war is, in-

deed, what General Sherman said it
was.

Richmond
Psaraon Hobson will probably arise
and remark that he has finally been
indicated. The New York police have
picked up a young Jap in whose pos-
session were found what may be plans
of the United States fortifications on
the Pacific coast.

Villa may not be dead but he isn't
making much of a noise like a live ons
that anybody can hear.

With one side of its mouth the
Japanese press is praising President
Wilson's ultimatum to Germany In re-
spect to her submarine tactics, and
with the other side it ia roundly scori-
ng- this country because of the Bur-
nett immigration bill.

No earthquakes being reported to
Jibe with the unusual activities of the
eeismographs, it may be possible that
they may be registering the earth-aheck- s

caused by the terrific artillery
duels in and around Verdun.

It seems impossible, but an estimate
has it that the war is costing the bel-
ligerent nations of Europe no less than
the enormous sum of $90,000,000 a
day. Two-third- ? of this is being ex-
pended by the Entente Allies at the
rate of U'.SOO.OOO an hour.

Austria is reported to be opposed to
a break hetween Germany and the
United States, but the chips that Aus-
tria has in the war game are not of
commanding proportions. Germany is
running the Central Powers' end of
the war in all things, and by right,
too. Had it not been for the strong
arms of Germany, Austria and Turkey
Would have been put out of business
long ago.

Another sortie against the coast ofEngland by German warships prob-
ably raises the question in the minds
of many as to what the great British
tiavy is doing. Why it doesn't cut off
these German naval dashes in the
North sea before they reach the Brit-
ish toast? And the answer probably
Is that England dare not risk hermajor naval units to patrol the North
aea because of the easy marks they
would be for the German submarines.

WAR'S IMPURE.
; The ultimate fact from which war
results is not economic or political,
and does not rest upon any mechanical
difficulty of inventing means for the
peaceful settlement of international
disputes, writes Bertrand Russell, in
the May Atlantic. The ultimate fact
from which war results is the fact
that a large proportion of mankind
have an impulse to conflict rather
than harmony, and can only be
brought to with others in
resisting or attacking a common ene-
my. This is the case in private life as
well as in the relations of states. Most
men, when they feel themselves suf-
ficiently strong, set to work to make
themselves feared rather than loved:
the wish to obtain the good opinion of
others is confined, as a rule, to those
who have not yet acquired secure

It's n Problem.
Did you ever sit aud wonder.
Sit and wonder what in thunder
Is tlie use of all tbe hurry.
All the skurry and the worry.
All tbe work and all the hustle.
All tbe rustle aud the bustle

That we folks go through?
Every day of life we're slaving,
Skimping, sacrificing, saving,
I'hiiiuiug, figuring and scheming,
And of fame and fortune dreaming,
Just as though we thought we'd nerer
Quit this earth but live for ever,

Just as now we do.
On the square, now. ain't it funny ?
Coveting earb other's money,
Pushing, crowding, fighting, striving,
Keating down and bargain driving.
Always looking out for trouble.
Getting it and sometimes double

What it ought to be.
Iteally. what are we folks doing
With oar fretting and our stewing?
Life is one strange institution
That's away beyond solution.
Just one thing after another.
Can you tell the answer, brother?

It's too deep for me.

The Hlekeyvllle Clarion.
It seems as though a feller never gets

enough money to take a vacation until he
is too old to enjoy it, and would rather
Stick around home.

A woman kin wear thin lisle stockings
and low summer shoes all winter and still
be very comfortable if she has got a
set of furs.

A good baseball player kin make more
money than a college professor and have a
lot more fun while he is doing it.

Uncle Bush rod Peeler, aged 00, is over
to our town from West Hickeyville, visiting
his grandfather, who is not rn a very ro-
bust state of health Just at present, having
been knocked insensible by a large log
which he was putting on top of a pile the
other day. The old man is always glad to
see Iiushrod as the latter Is his favorite
grandchild, although he often says he don't
know as he is brinein Bush rod up
right. BiiBhrod has got IT grandchildren
of his own. The old man never found out
that Bushrod smoked until one day last
summer and he was so sore about it that
he knocked Bushrod down three times with
a neck yoke. The old man says kids like
Bushrod are migli ty onmanageable these
days. No member of the Peeler family has
died a natural death in 15 generations and
the old man is afraid Bushrod will learn to
smoke cigarets. It must be fierce to have
so much longevity as that old man has got
when the cost of living is so high.

Song of the Pedestrian.
There's a land that is fairer than day.

And by faith I can see it afar;
It's a land where the drivers are sane.

And you don't dodge the fast touring car.

In the sweet
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

In the sweet
We shall turn double handsprings no

more.

Our Own Weather Bureau.
There will be some rain in April.
In May there may be some rain and con-

siderable Bock beer, which is more to the
point.

The weather in June will be just as dis-
agreeable as possible as there will be sev-
eral weddings during the month.

July and August will, according to all
signs, be some warmer than January.
There will be very little snow during these
months.

September and October will be pleasant-e- r

than the same months last year because
there will will be a presidential campaign
in progress.

The weather for November and December
will be about as usual and perhaps a littlemore ao.

Farmers and undertakers and others who
depend a great deal upon the weather for a
livelihood can rely upon this prediction
absolutely.

We Suspected as Much.
Sign in front of a hardware store:

CAST IRON SINKS.

Evening Chat
BY RUTH CAMERON.

Some Opinions.
"Does it pay?
"Yes, it does pay to pay one's bills, be-

cause the creditors profit by that action.
But does it pay for a girl for instance to
behave respectably? I go into an eatiug
house aud sit aud eat my dinner quietly
because I have to eat in order to live.
Others spend every cent they have and
haven't on pretty clothes, manicuring,
hairdresBing, etc., and flirt with every man
in the place. They are getting a lot of fun
out of their dinner. They are liked and
peted and helped everywhere. I am respec-
table and humdrum. Nobody cares a
hang for me

"I wonder what Molly and the Cynic and
- Knows - Somehow

have to say to that?"
So writes a letter friend.
I showed the letter to the Cvnic. He

said :

"Yes, I know what she means. There
certainly seems to be an attraction about
the girl who has a reputation for being a
little bit fast. Men always flock about her.
But," he finished, "they don't marry her."

I showed the letter to the

'Poor child.' she Bald. "She's probably
in one of those dreadful black moods thatwe sometimes have, especially when we areyoung and don't realize that things neverstay so black. I wish she had signed theletter, so I could write to her and tell her
that It does pay. You have vour

and that's the biggest thing in the
world though you sometimes lack per-
spective and think It Isn't. Some day she'll
meet the right man and then she'll be so
glad she didn't 'flirt with every man in the
place.' "

I showed the letter tm the Authorman.
"I say," he said, "that reminds me of a

quotation." And he whipped out his
that he keeps full of his latest finds,

and read :
H 'To withstand steadfastly the allure-

ments of life, yet pass no censure on those
who yield to them, denotes a gentle breadthof character, far removed from the com-
placent of the "uneo-g;;id.- " "

Lastly. I showed the letter to Mollv.
She pondered upon it. "It is hard.'' she

said finally, "to see silly, overdressed,
selfish girls geting all the fun and ad-
miration, but

"But what?" said I.
"But don't yon think that sometimes agirl blames her lack of popularity on the

fact that she is straight, when it really Is
just because she lacks life and charm?"

"That might well be so." said I.
So now my letter friend need wonder no

longer what Molly and Co. think about
this matter. ( Protected by the Adams
Newspaper Service.)

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.
I From the Philadelphia Record.

It's a wise chicken that knows its own
incubator.

Sometimes it's easier to move tban to
keep up with your neighbors.

Sometimes a fool and his money don't
even get on speaking terms.

Ths ball player who faces a curve pitcher
should know the ins and outs of the game.

Every ball player knows that a fly ball
is out if caught, whether by fair means or
foul.

Wigg "That girl is Bure a peach." YVagg
"Did you ever see her twin sister?They're a pair."
The man who suffers from corns should

keep off his feet. Other people should keep
off them. too.

It pleases a man to have his wife ask
his advice almost as much as it pleases
her fee go contrary to it.

Strange that the man who can't hear his
alarm dock in the morning never misses
the whistle when it blows for quitting time.

It's all right to love your neighbor as
you love yourself, but he won't take advan-
tage of you so long as you keep him from
knowing it.

The young fathers were discussing their
baby boys. "Have yon planned any busi-
ness for yours?" asked the tirst. "Well."
replied the second. "Judging from the way
be yells every morning, about 4 a. m I
should think he would make a good milk-
man. "Huh: Mine's going to be a night
watchman," retorted the first.

THE STATK IS TO BLAME.
On the premise that Fred Bissell is

guilty of the fiendish murder of Edna
Dinsmore, the responsibility for the
crime would seem to rest squarely on
the shoulders of public authority, and
not on those of such a sorry wretch,
a moral pervert, a mental misfit.

The state is at fault in the first in-

stance because it lacks a law for the
sterilization of such creatures as Bis

. ,
the notraeo on the Toneka child oc- -

.

The state should see to it that once
a grown boy or man attempts a crime
of this sort against a little girl, he
should be rendered impotent to repeat
such a horrible offense.

Without such a law the state errs in
not providing much more stringent
punishment or restraint for crimes of
this sort.

A man who will permit his passions
to lead him to the perpetration of such
a horror must be mentally deranged.

To allow him to enjoy his liberty
Is a menace to society.

Unless there be sterilization, he
should be incarcerated for life in an
institution for the insane, and espec-
ially if there be not specific laws for
such punishment for crimes of this
sort.

In the particular case of Bissell, the
state hps extended a leniency to him
that is almost inexplicable.

It borders on a criminal negligence
on the part of public authority.

His moral deficiencies began to dis-
play themselves while he was still a
boy.

It was necessary to restrain his in-

corrigibility with a two-year- s' term in
the Boys' Industrial school.

Two years of freedom and he was
returned to this institution, where he
was confined for another year for the
theft of money.

A few years later, and when he had
almost reached man's estate, he at-

tempted an assault on a seven-year-o- ld

girl, and was sent to the Hutchin-
son reformatory.

Had the state been equipped with a
sterilization law, this should have end-
ed the cart er of Bissell In the realm
of manhood.

It was all the evidence needed of his
sexual perversion and his unbalanced
mind.

But no effort was made to restrain
him permanently as an insane person,
and he left the Hutchinson reform-
atory In due course of time.

Not long afterwards, he was sent to
the state's penitentiary for receiving
stolen goods.

A habitual criminal of varied ten-
dencies he had certainly become by
this time.

He wasn't treated as such, and his
confinement in prison for this offense
was not of lengthy duration.

And he was released only to com-
mit a homosexual crime against two
small boys.

For this unnatural act he was re-
turned to the state's penitentiary.

And regardless of his previous rec-
ord, and the enormity of this latter
offense, his sentence was for no more
than an indeterminate term of from
one to five years.

What did the state do then?
The state parole board and the gov-

ernor of the state restored Bissell his
liberty after he had served something
over two years of this term.

Rissell's record is black, indeed,
though it be that of a mentally de-
praved and therefore irresponsible be-
ing.

But is his record any blacker than
that of the great state of Kansas for
the way it has handled him?

The state knew he was a danger to
society, and to society's choicest pos-

sessions, its little girls and hoys.
The state did not have the power to

sterilize this man.
It did have the power to restrain

him.
But in this, the state failed most

miserably to discharge its duty to its
people.

If Bissell is guilty of the murder of
Edna Dinsmore, the state itself is to
blame for the crime.

Sugar may be going up and up in
price on account of the European war,
but it also happens that the preserv-
ing season is rapidly approaching.
Strawberries are already in the mar-
ket and coming stronger all the time.
Other berries will soon be here. So
will the cherries. And the thrifty
housewives will need Bugar and lots
of it, regardless of what its price
may be.

GET READY FOR OLD AGE.
It is a good thought to be ready for

the vacation that must come with old
age, writes Jasper in Leslie's Weekly.
In Alaska last year I saw some ven-
erable Eskimos struggling to exist.
They had passed the active time of life
when by fishing and hunting they
easily secured subsistence, but they
had never laid anything by for old
age. Now they were living as best
they could on whatever friends or rel-
atives would give them, much as one
might toss a bone to a dog. It was a
pathetic sight and made a profound
impression on all who saw it. I do
not care how humble the circum-
stances of any reader may be, they
are not too humble to enable him or
her to begin to save and to prepare
for the time in life when the vacation
of Old Age must be taken. Remem-
ber that the earlier you begin, the
more you will have and that If you
save but a cent a day. at the end of the
year, you Will have set aside nearly J4

j That is something to begin with. Per- -

The Evening Story

How He Proposed.
(By Susan E. Clagett.)

In the half light of an October eve-

ning the room was charming. To the
man coming from the frosty outside
air it was full of luxurious comfort.
Surrounding all was the subtle breath
of refinement that makes possible a
harmonious whole.

The man paused an instant, his eyes
taking in every familiar detail; then
they rested upon the woman stand-
ing before the open fire.

"The fates are indeed kind," she said
as he advanced toward her- "I was
beginning to think myself forgotten."

"Never that," he answered, a smile
lighting his face, "Think it the exig-
encies of business, anything, but not
that."

As he spoke he pushed an easy
chair nearer the fire and sank into it
with a sigh of content. "I have lost
much, I know. You, who have it al-
ways, cannot appreciate the charm,
the delight of such a room as this to
a weary man. It is always before me
as a haven of rest and has so tan-
talized me this day that I was forced
to yield to my mood although my desk
is piled high with unfinished work."

"I am glad it was so," she answered
cordially. "Of my many friends, your
presence is the most acceptable."

"Are you not mistaken?" he ques-
tioned gravely. "It has seemed to me
that I have lately been on the outside,
a position that has so annoyed me. I
hoped for just such a chance as this-I-

is months since we have had a quiet
talk together"

"Perhaps you have not sought the
opportunity," she responded, taking a'
fan from the table and holding it so as
to screen her eyes from the firelight.

"It was never necessary before
why now?" he asked in some amaze-
ment.

She laughed.
"You are cultivating your Imagina-

tion, or perhaps you are not well. It
takes little to make one suspicious
under the latter circumstances."

"I am perfectly well' and I have
never been suspicious in my life. The
change is in you, not in me--

"And my offense? Tell me what it
Is." And she looked at him with a
flash of amusement in her eyes.

"I cannot. It is Intangible. It is
as if you had shut a door in my face
and said, 'Thus far. but no farther'."

"A figment of your brain," she an-
swered lightly. "What have you been
writing lately? A story? If so, I sus-
pect this room has figured in it and
incidentally its mistress."

, "I would have no skill in portraying
the subtle workings of your woman's
mind," he replied with some bitter-
ness. "I will confess to many faults,
but at least I am honest and not given
to subterfuge."

"A suggestion that I am?"
"A woman feels privileged to hide

herself in the mood of the moment,
does she not?"

She dropped her fan and looked at
him in silence. The she said gently:

"Your voice sounds angry. Are you
trying to provoke a quarrel? Do not,
I will not quarrel with you. For some
reason you are not yourself and I feel
that I am proving an Irritant instead
of helping you pass a restful and
quiet hour,"

"Then why do you always fence
with me?" he asked impatiently. "It
has been this way for months past, but
it is unlike you. I value our friend-
ship. The privilege of coming and go-
ing as I willed has for years been my
chief pleasure. But this 'rift within
the lute' that you will not explain away
leaves me stranded. Our oldtime
friendship is gone. Po you wonder
that I make a fight for it, that I re-
sent, bitterly resent, this something
that has come between us?"

"Believe me, I have been most un-
fortunate if my manner ha conveyed
such an impression," she said slowly.
"Jack," with a swift glance into his
gloomy face, "for how long have we
been friends ?"

"For more years than I care to re-

member." he responded promptly.
She rarely called him by his name

and he was conscious of a keen de-
light in the unaccustomed word com-
ing from her lips. He shaded his eyes
from the firelight and looked closely
at her. There was a note in her voice
he had never heard before, but dark-
ness had fallen and her face was in
shadow.

"I have always thought my name
rather a good sort, but I never realize
its possibilities until I hear you use it.
W hy don t you do so oftener?

"It is my reserve weapon," she re
plied with a soft laugh. "When you
are as Dearisrt as you nave oeen tnis
evening it is the only thing that
creates a diversion."

"Then I must be an amiable kind
of fellow ordinarily since I hear It so
rarely. I will foster the trait hereafter
if it will induce you to use it."

He stretched out his hand as if to
touch her, but turned instead toward
the fire. Once he seemed about to
speak, but checked himself.

Quietly she watched him, but there
was a nervous tremble of her Hps
nearer to tears than laughter.

"I have been a fool," he exclaimed
abruptly.

She let the accusation pass in
silence.

"And a coward."
"You are beginning to see how un-

reasonable you are?" she asked as she
raised her fan to hide a smile.

"No. On that point my opinion is
unchanged. I was thinking of the
loneliness of my life. The friendship
on my side has always been make be-
lieve, for I love you. Margaret. I think
I have always loved you. It Is a com-
monplace way of putting it, but then I
am a commonplace man. Anyone else
could do it better than I. I would
have told you long ago, but I was
afraid, afraid that my doing so would
end everything."

"I think you should also add 'cruel
and 'selfish.' The words would be ap-
plicable," she replied with hardly con-
cealed bitterness.

The years had risen in a flash before
her; years in which she had trained
herself in the difficult art of friend-
ship when her heart was crying
against such dissimulation. And now,
to know she could have been spared it

Journal Entries
Countless people live most Buccess-- !

ful lives without realizing that they
do.

Another genius is the fellow who
can make the commonplace things of
life interesting.

Girls waste a lot of time in dream-
ing of the ideal man who is to come
their way. There isn't any such thing.

Honor is a fine thing, but a man
doesn't find it very substantial to lean
on when he has lost everything ex-
cept it.

Jayhawker Jots
Speaking about the splitting of

hairs, the Barber County Index ob-- j
serves that the Republican party of
Georgia has split.

What has become of the old --fash --

ioned gent, asks the Phillipsburg
News, who wore a piece of red flannel
across his chest as a protector?

Modern styles have helped in thisrespect, points out the Ottawa Herald:
It is now possible for the ladies to buy
a pair of hose and the public to know
they wear something new.

As the Lebanon Times says: The
man who continually parades about
the fact that he is predestined to ac- -
complish great things usually ends up
by running the corner beanery.

If a mail order husband or wife
could only be sent back and exchanged
for another and better one. suggests
the Norcatur Dispatch, the mail order
business would about be perfected.

A Missouri Pacific official has no-
tified one of the section men to dis-
card his red sweater, reports the
Americus Greeting. A red sweater
seems to tantalize a Missouri Pacific
engine about as much as it does a
mad bull.

About the time a boy is 14 years
old, writes Herbert Hickman in the
Florence Bulletin, he wonders if he'llget to walk home with her today.
When he is along about 19 he wonders
if she really cares a darn for him. By
the time he is 21 he wonders if they'll
always be happy. And some time be-
fore he is 35 he begins to wonder ifthey will all be girls.

Three men, in three different parts
of the town, worked the old gag the
other day of presenting letters to sym-
pathetic housewives showing they
were trying to raise money to get
home, reports the Great Bend Trib-
une. Then the three stranded citizens
met down town and while they en-
joyed a good supper from the pro-
ceeds of other men's wages discussed
how fruitful the town was.

All of the boys are not
dead yet. The Cuba Daylight reports:
A couple of Cuba runaway kids were
overhauled at Scandia the other day
by their parents. The same old story
dime novels and not enough attention
by their parents caused them to long
for the wilds "of the treach-
erous Rockies where they could fill
their belts with scalps of the

followers of Sitting
Bull. They were perfectly willing to
return, however, as their money had
all been exhausted as well as their
supply of grub.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON OLOBE.

Marrying for money is no sure way of
getting it.

Blind ik is a misnomer; the thirsty pig
can see, all right.

A good deal of the heroism is also con-
fined to conversation.

A scandal doesn't amount to much un-
less more than one person is involved in it.

If the conversation misses and takes its
hills like a cripnled automobile, it's time
to go home.

A lot of people actually seem disappoint-
ed when a fire alarm proves to be a
false alarm.

When a man begins to shout that he iajust as good as anybody, that is one Bign
that he Isn't.

Being natural, which should be the eas- -
lest thing in the world, is evidently too
hard for some people.

A woman doesn't ask a great deal of her
heroes, but she expects them to be young
and good looking.

It doesn't take much of a man to make
his wife jealous and afraid some other
woman Is going to steal him.

Every time an Atchison man gets mad
he wishes he owned a newspaper. That's
the time ynu shouldn't own one.

To a woman a eood fiirure is more im
portant than being good at figures, re-
gardless of the high salaries paid to skilled
accountants.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
Man is made of dust and ia always out

for more.
Some women's idea of foolishness Is to

dress sensibly.
What this world needs Is fewer creeds

and more real charity.
Some men who run for office oucht to be

made to run the gantlet.
Fussing in public is a better matrimonial

sign than kissing in public.
And the more confidence we have In oth-

ers the more we are disappointed.
As long as it is only talk, let the other

fellow have his way. Why should you care?
Too tuaiiy men turn down a paying job

for reform work that doesu't pay them
anything.

Love may make the world go round, but
lnveis don't know whether the old ball is
whizsiug around or standing still.
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all! The pain and wounded pride, the
suffering she had so successfully hid-
den when her spirit was crushed to
the earth! In keen resentment the
woman rose.

Something in her voice again at-
tracted his attention, but her face was
still in shadow. He leaned forward
and gave the fire a vicious kick. The
sparks flew up the chimney and the
log burst into a blaze of light.

"I am in an unlucky humor this
afternoon else I would not have jeop-
ardized my greatest pleasure. Will you
forget it and let me come as hereto-
fore?"

"Forget it? No-- She replied with
deliberation. "I see no reason for
changing the habit of years because a
mood forced a confession from you.
I well understand it was not voluntary.
In all frankness. I think you are labor-
ing under a delusion."

"You anger me. It is you who will
not understand. There is so little mis-
apprehension in my mind that I ask
you to give me an explicit answer at
once."

"To What?"
He arose from his chair and faced

her in angry amazement. His eyes
flashed and his Voice was not well
under control as he said:

"To what? Was there ever such a
woman? Surely my meaning is plain
enough. It does not speak well for
your intuition to ask 'what,' under the
circumstances."

"And yet I do ask it, Jack. You
have talked and talked. At first ac-
cusing me. Then you dropped into a
sort of monologue about friendship
and love, and that is all."

"Do you mean me to understand
that I have not asked you to marry
me ?"

She shook her head.
"You did not even suggest it." He

gave a short laugh.
"I have always heard that this sort

of thing shows how much of a fool a
man can make of himself, but I never
imagined how big a one he could be."

"Well?"
"Well. I am waiting for my answer.
"But you haven't asked me any-

thing yet."
"Good heavens! How many times

do you want to hear it?" he exclaimed
in exasperation.

"Once will be often enough," she
answered in a voice quivering with re-

strained tenderness.
He leaned toward her, looking

steadily into the amused eyes.
"Will you be my wife, Margaret?

Is that what you want me to say? Do
the words make my meaning any
plainer?"

She drew his hand against her cheek
with a little laugh.

"Why didn't you say that before,
dear? Surely after all these years you
owed it to me." (Copyright, 1916, by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES.

A teacher was explaining to herpupils in the primary class the dif-
ference between civilized and uncivil-
ized races, insisting upon the threethings as requisites for civilization
food, clothing and shelter.

The following day she resumed her
subject, by way of review.

"What are the three things neces-
sary to a civilized man?" she asked.

Several of the children remember-
ed food and clothing, but the thirdrequisite seemed to have entirely es-
caped their recollection. Finally, af-
ter the question had been repeated
two or three times, one of the boys,
the largest one In the class, raised his
hand triumphantly.

"Well, James, you may tell us."
"A wife."

There is a certain dear old lady
who owns a little farm and takes a
few boarders in summer.

Recently an anxious young mother,
who has been industriously delving
into medical literature of late, in-
quired of the old lady whether or not
the milk served at her table was pas-
teurized.

"Of course!" was the old lady's in-

dignant reply. "Don't we keep the
cows we've got in the pasture all
summer long?"

The impassioned orator at the Mi-
lwaukee tramps' convention paused
and wiped his perspiring brow.

"Brothers," he said, "this is iard
work." T en they expelled him.
Our Dumb Animals,

Household Hints

The Table
Hominy and Potato Dish One

quart hominy, six sliced potatoes.
Put layer alternately in baking dish.
Pour on one cup water with spoonful
of drippings or fryings, and teaspoon
of salt. Cook twenty minutes, thenpour over one cup hot milk; let cook
twenty minutes longer. Serve hot.

Kscaloped Potatoes and Pork Chops
Prepare potatoes as usual to escalop.

Thirty minutes or more before remov-
ing from oven tyy over them pork
chops, seasoned to taste; when brown-
ed .turn chops; when browned and
tender, serve.

Fish Flakes Mexicano One and
one-ha- lf cups canned tomatoes, one-ha- lf

green pepper shredded, one slice
of onion, one-four- th tablespoon salt,
one tablespoon butter. two cups
canned fish flakes, boiled rice. Let
tomatoes, pepper, onion and sc.lt sim-
mer fifteen minutes. Press through
sieve, add butter and fish flakes.
Heat thoroughly. Serve with boiled
rice.

Beef Loaf One and cne-ha- lf

pounds round steak ground, one onion
ground, two slices salt pork ground,
one pinch sage, one-ha- lf teaspoon
paprika. one-four- th teaspoon salt,
two eggs, one tablespoon Worcester-- !
shire sauce. Sift one tablespoon flour
with other ingredients and mix well.
Place in pan. sprinkle with flour,
cover with boiling water, place in hot
oven for two hours; cove- - to keep in
generously) One cup stale cake

PedimeTalcso
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BILLY ROBIN FINDS

For the first day or two after Billy
Robin and his little mate arrived in
the garden they were quite content
to rest and at, for they were hungry
and tired from the long journey. But
as soon as they were rested and fed,
they began thinking about the new
nest.

"That old apple tree was all very
well last year." declared Billy, but
I think we had better look around a
bit before building. Maybe we can
find a better location."

"I don't .know about that," an-
swered Mrs. Billy, doubtfully. "I
liked the nest in the apple tree. Why
not stay there?" For, you see, Mrs.
Billy was very anxious to get to
building, and hunting around for a
new place seemed just a waste of time
to her.

"Oh, of course, it would do," ad
mitted Billy; "but I mean to get ad- -
vice on thi? matter. Maybe we can
find a much better place. There's
Chirpy Sparrow now. He suggested
the apple tree last year, maybe he
will have a new place in mind now."

So Billy darted away, leaving Mrs.
Billy to wait with what patience she
COttld muter.

"Silly'" grumbled Mrs. Billy, when
she noticed that Chirpy and Billy had
begun what appeared to be a long
confab. "I'll simply not wait for
them! How can I build a ne.st and
lay my eggs and everything, if I have
to wait and wait to begin? I'll start
nest-maki- this very minute and I'll
make the nest in this crook in the '

apple tree where we lived all summer
What was good one year ought to be
good another.'

And with that sensible remark she
began her hunt for nest materials.

But Billy didn't look behind him;
and he was so Intent on his own talk
that he would not have noticed if she
had picked up straws from under his
very bill '

"No," he was saying to Chirpy, "I
want to find a new place. The apple
tree was very good last year, of course,
tat I want something different."

"Then build In the osage orange
hedge." said Chirpy.

"All right, I will," exclaimed Billy
in delight. "W'hy didn't I think of

a glass jar. cover them with floor and
seal tight; rubbers will be as good
as new.

rhiwolnte Coffee Frosting One cup
ftiignr, one taolespon vaullla.

two tabftMgMOM OMMi two tableflpoons
cold cofJee. Work tlda Into a pnate and
spread on cake.

MeutleH Iinhea.
Bean Noddles- - Kub cold cooked nay

beans through colander and to two cops
beans add two eggs and enough
flour to make stiff ua an te rolled: cut,

L three minutes In boiling salted water,
then fliain and fry brown in butter and
lard mixed, or pork fryings.

Vejinut Chops One glass peanut butter,
pinch salt and danh of paprika: soften tm
a creamy consistency by adding a ' --

milk, fut twelve alicea of bread.
six of them with the creamed peanut bat-
ter, cover with the remaining oread as If
for sandwiches : beat one egg. add tw
tnblespoonfuls milk and a little aalt ; dls
sandwiches In beaten egg. roll In bread and
cracker crumbs and brown in deep fat.
Serve on hot platter garnished with parsley
and you will find them deltcloua.

ADVICE IS WORTHLESS

that myself?"
"That will never do for you."

croaked Mr Garden Toad, who, un-
noticed by Billy, had been listening.

"Don't you remember that the cat
bird nesrs in the hedge?"

Chirpy and Billy had begun what ap-
peared to be a long confab.

"To be sure:" grumbled Billy. "And
of course he will come back there thbj
year. I think I II ask Mr. Owl where-
to build." And away he flew to Old
Man Owl's hole in the pine tree over
the way.

"Mr. Owl, please, Mr. Owl, wake up
and tell me where to build my nmrnt'.

"Go away! Go away:" mumbled thesleepy owl. "Build where you pleaae.
Don't bother me!" And that as all
th'- answer Billy could get from him.

He stood there in the pine tre
wondering who he should ask next,
when who should he spy but Mrs.
Billy, carrying a fine big straw towardthe old apple tree.

"No more asking advice for mil"exclaimed Billy. "Mrs. Billy likes theapple tree, and that's where we'regoing to live!" and he began -t- rw-hunting

that very minute.(Copr-righ- tClara Ingram Judaon.)


